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liven the cross is not found here, takes up His atiode in the heart He r« 
nor is the crucifix

each nival 
I’l l shut to the (I ><

we saw our lather retire, 
and >xe children 

g"t to understand I• v a sort of spiritual 
in■»tiii( t • for the tiling xxas t*n> sacred to 
I Hr talked 11 mut that prax ers were living 
po iifd out there for us as ol old. by 
th« Ihgh I'riest within the veil in the 
most Holy I Nave. We • nvasionnllv 
he.'i•! the pathetic e< h<*»-s « <f a trembling 
voice pleading 
le irtv 1 to step out and in past that door 
on tiptoe, not t » disturb the holy col*
lo jfiV
know lun \r knew whence t ame that 
hippy light, as a ne xx horn smile that

Instead there are luces it to order and peace and though
flowers, wreaths of roses, children play­
ing. and inscriptions expressing exult 
ing, bounding, gladness. Joy is tin- 
key note of these memorials of early 
Christian life They buried their dead 
not as those who sorrow without hop. 
but as those who rejoice in the blessed ancient promise to bis people f.»r so it 
promise of the future.

it may move amid the excitements and
confusions of life, yet hath it an inner 
stillness which they cannot disturb or 
desti - for the King of Peace is then 
an 1 I '« ice is tin* purchase of His « ross 
and the last legacy of Ills L«»ve in I llis

is written —1 He hath made peace 
through the Wood of Ilis Cross” 
* Peace I leave with y ou Mx I v e e I 
give unto ye.i " “Thou wilt keep him m 
perlext peace whose mind is stayed on 
Thee, liecattsehv trusteth in I lie»- ’

a-» il tor life, and we
And among these inscriptions one 

figure is to lie found very often. In 
the earlier Catacombs it is the one 
sign of < hristain faith and lit»- The 
figure is that of a young and lusty 
shepherd In one hand is a crook or 
shepherd’s pipe, and on his shoulder he l< 
carries a lamb, which he holds w ith the 
other hand We all know who he is 
This was the thought that brought )<>x 
to those early Christians in the midst 
of their sufferings and sorrows the 
flood Shepherd has found the lost sheep, 
and is Ikm ring him home on Ills should 
ers. This was the old time Christmas 
spirit.

Long centuries have since com»; and 
gone t fur own churchyards turn, xvith 
their cypresses, and veiled urns, and 
mourning ligures, (îerhaps tell the story 
that sorrow has drowned the joy in 
many of our lives. But it need not !.. 
so. The flood Shepherd Ix-areth Hi* 
sheep lie calms their fear and trem­
bling He tights their foes and wishes 
their motirnlul cry to he silenced in the 
comfort of Ilis presence. (1 M. \V.

I he out .ide world might not

/). an (itnilbiirn ni Thought* > ,/ /'« ritual always was dawning on mx father's 
face though everything 
• •Be in religion were by some unthink­
able i atast rophe to lx- swept out of 
memory or blotted from mx undei - 
standing .iiy soul would wander hark to 
those • irlx S' < lies and shut itself up 
once again m that sanctuary tlos« t,and 
hr an n g still ill. n lux's of those cries to 
<">d, would hurl he I. all ilouht with 
tin vie tori» uis appeal 
Co l. win max not I
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I I isn't |||. tiling \ i: •! .|t u
ll'> lit. ill i ; x . 'ii |i tvt iniilotii 

With h gixt s y mi i Ini if In iri.u In 
At (hr s« tiing U tin still.

Tll< leil.ft 1 A "id i"lg -U II.

I In I. Hi I 
riu ii" .vi

• fill lint xvi in 
yui might have >•

An- \«mi haunting ghosts m night
.h u

He walked with

I h» you miithl Iwvt lifn I 
Out a brother's way.

Tin hit < ’l hi-fit i - 'lia
Y' 'll WrO hii. It" mil- Il tu - o 

Tin I -x in . ; t< h ■ if tin h in i. il. o .
Till- gr lit li Mill XX Ml si mil' I. .Til 

I h.it xim h.i'i in timr not ill iii-lii t< i. 
With ii ul»!- - « n -ugh ! • .i • mu

'll! BELLS V k<>SS 1 III
SNOW.

o fill i • l M x », nil 11V Chi Isttli.is ' 
I' U l« .illx o»u« .«gan-.

XX ill it- un m-•! n - m.I gu « tings, 
W uni xx

Hi» ii » a mmol m tin . .«ml.
Ami i sha 1 xx mi ih. Iighi.

Ami i spray "I • v pt« • * twining 
With tin h .||v xxn .«ih night. 

Ami tin hit'll is m\i i Inukeii* 
hx i • l.iiightei light ami luw, 

v list» it in tin si,ii light 
I 1 tin In Ils i loss the Nfiuxx.

I i

'll* may liini 
gin and sih m - 
" > * hful xxi.nth 

xN I. n h i,ii • •* i ii h .111*1 flagg.iig, 
X’l-I a hligiu ii is •)) i

XX lm h i 
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Till: JOY at iu:thli:hkm

In the inn of Hethlehem there 
many going to and fro. and much hurry 
and disquietude, while caravans were 
unlading or making up their comple­
ment of passengers, and tin* divan pre 
sented a spectacle of many costumes, 
and resountleil with wrangling and bar­
ter and merriment, hut in a stable 
hard by there was a tender joy too deep 
for words, and a stillness of adoration 
which secme<l to shut out the outer

i -
Xml son '-v -s ,i! ti min 11 x ("hiisliiijs

I Is II' >1 SO \ ( I X |. i||gI . ' - I -
• other x o'. i » hlrii'h il 

lit til*- c\if"l .iini the song '
It we could tun h> at tin m tinging

That t.*rr:* x until too latr.
An lit • ii U tin- tiling 

It > tin thing you leave umiom 
XX hi' h gixi a ) >11 the Ini of h< ill. lit 

At tin- si tting of tin Min.

singing now.
It vx« could Inn s«-t tin -.liming 

Of ill»- - roxvn ont-a' h dear blow, 
fin ti xviuilii Ih- no sigh in Ninoih« r, 

X" hill'll n it ai to flow,
A- wv listen in ih- si.itlight 

I " tin lu lls avtoss ih« snow.

< :il.

A I A l l I LK'S I'KAYMvS
John < 1 I’.vion, missionary to tin- 

world . for Mary had brought forth her New Hebrides, whose interesting auto- 
first-born Son and laid Him in the biography has lieen published recentlv 
manger. and her heirt and that of gives the following account of his 
Joseph were full to overflowing, and father's prayers .— 
angels were gazing down from .above on 
the mystery of the Holy Incarnation.

The soul of man is a noisy hostelry, apartment betwixt the other two. having 
full of turmoil and disquietude. an»l 
giving entertainment to every vain and chair 
passing thought .which seeks admittance of that cottage home. Thither daily, 
there.

IM III islm,«s. m, ir\ lTiti*tiii<is,

I bis il m xa i imt|« i ,<n In 
XX . im .t bung again ihedax •

< if our unshadowed gl« «■ 
but Chrisitiu», Christmas,

Sw« «•! hi r.iM ol good w ill.
XX mIi holy noiigs of glory 

I'nings hoi) gladness Mill, 
l or peace and home may brighten.

And pâli» IK love may glow,
A*» We listen in tin Malliglit 

To llie In II' at toss the snow,

I-Hxsifs Rtiii.i v Havin'.xi.

Their home consisted «*f but three
rooms, one of which “ was a very small

r»H>m only for a In-d, a little table and a
This was the sanctuary

But when Christ comes and and oftentimes a day. generally after
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